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THE LESSON  OF  THE  IRON BEAM

FBOM the town of the Blue Valley, Sun Tat
Sen, in 1879, then in his fourteenth year,
went directly by water to Macao, where the S.S.
Grwmoch, an English iron steamer of some two
thousand tons, had been chartered by the partner-
ship of his brother to make the voyage to Hono-
lulu with the Chinese emigrants.

This was the first time that Wen had ever been
away from his family. For his thirteen years, he
knew, in one way, about as little of what makes
up western life as did other Chinese boys at that
age. He knew no history except as relating
vaguely to Chinese emperors and philosophers,
the history that he obtained from the classics. In
mathematics he could use the abacus with skill,
but of course he had no idea of mental arithmetic,
his small idea of mathematics being purely of a
mechanical counting-machine kind, and very ele-
mentary at that. Of geography, he knew nothing
at all, never even having seen a map, although, as
we have noted, a school comrade had told him of
the map which hung on the temple wall of a dis-
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